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A Blessed Christmas 
A Hanny New Year 


Jesus was born into a world that knew dictatorship, persecution 
and war, and yet those who were spiritually sensitive heard His 
voice and an unconquerable hope was born. 


* * 


But you may say as a man once said to Phillips Brooks: “But 
what can I do?” To which Bishop Brooks replied: “You can fur- 
nish one faithful Christian life. That is what Jesus did. 


(From Forward.) 
Unto you is born a Savior. 








Retrospective Musings of an Old Man 


(Continued) 


VIII. 





It was in the middle 
of the afternoon. The 
circle of friends at 
home in the Pilgrims’ 
Rest had just returned 
from a trip to the sum- 
mit of Mt. Evans and 
all were enthusiastic 
about the majesty of 
nature’s wonders. They 
were now seated in 
the shadow of the 
great old pine near the 
chapel. This great old 
tree was often called 
the “grandmother” in 
comparison with the 
other great trees stand- 
ing around it. 
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must tell you of an 
observation which the 
ne pastor of the Mother- 
es, hi house has told me and 
: to which he has some- 
times referred. He was 
returning from that 

The Grandmother-Pine. year’s synodical con- 
vention and made a stop to visit some old friends. The visit was 
without incident but while there he went to the old cemetery near 
by. The church which originally stood there, had been moved to a 
more practical location; but the cemetery still was that of the 
parish. It was a country cemetery not very large, yet it was said 
that a number of the monuments had cost a thousand dollars and 
over. There they stood, those great stones, almost buried in weeds 
the height of a man—and this burial ground had almost exclu- 
sively been used by Danish Lutheran Churehmen. As the pastor 
walked around from grave to grave, he could not help meditating 
on such an exhibition of show, vanity and utter neglect. The tre- 
mendous waste with not even a trace of art nor a Christian sym- 
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bol—only so large a stone—costing more than the next man could 
afford. Were they expressions of lasting, loving sympathy and re- 
membrance, then these resting places of fathers, mothers, and kins- 
folk would not be there without a trace of care, of being tended, 
and of flowers planted and watered by loving hands. Afterwards 
the pastor was told that the children of these people were all living 
in the vicinity. The great stones spoke of plenty, the tall weeds of 
dereliction—not of Christianity. Strange contradiction. Were they 
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not all supposedly Lutheran? Why did Christianity not find a 
symbolical expression anywhere? Is it possible that our much 
lauded conception of “adiaphora’” can—in the mind of the or- 
dinary parish member—so obliterate the Christian consciousness 
that they themselves become an “adiaphoron’”? Yes, he did find 
two Christian symbols. Under two large trees, a juniper and a 
spruce, he did find two little children’s graves, marked by two 
marble slabs. There was a cross besides the names, etc., on each; 
but note: these slabs were placed there forty years before the time 





a4 


4 











Addition to lim. 


dort 








Arehitect’s Drawing of New 


EY 
et 
m mo Im 








sya 
= 


aif 


a a 
ft 


7 





7 
t 











=— 











‘WG 





121 


of this visit. It must be about 1880 and belonged to the time when 
all were poor rather than rich, when the church was built by those 
now slumbering under the great stones. Once more before leaving 
the pastor returned to the two little—almost obliterated graves 
which silently held forth the Christian’s “sign of the faith’”—the 
sign of victory over death and the grave. Now, this was but an 
incidental observation made in a South Dakota cemetery; but the 
thought wanders and one gets to wonder to what degree present- 
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day Christianity enters into the consciousness of its professors? 
The Christians of the early centuries are thought of with deep 
admiration. Part of their life was the loving concern for their 
dead—their vivid consciousness of their unity with those who had 
gone befcre—ihe communion of saints living and dead. Forty 
years may mark far reaching changes one way or the other. Are 
we drifting farther away or is there a coming back? But we must 
end this reflection, and the old man continued: 
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A great and happy surprise was in store for the pastor when in 
June of 1920 quite unexpectedly his only brother, with his wife 
and youngest son, came to spend a couple of weeks with the older 
brother. It was the first time they came to Eben-Ezer. The pastor 
had often visited them in Chicago, but for many years that climate 
seemed unbearable to him and more than once he had to leave the 
same day. This condition changed with the years. But now, meet- 
ing in the west, they could take it leisurely and this they also did. 
An unforgettable day was spent in the mountains. Without any 
thought of future events they passed on that trip through Ever- 
green and spent a couple of hours there. Little did they then think 
that in a not too distant future they should be making regular 
visits to that lovely summer place. The two weeks passed only 
too quickly and these dear friends must again return to their home 
and business; but from that time to 1939 they failed but once in 
making an annual visit to the Eben-Ezser Motherhouse. 


It would be entirely beyond the scope of these talks to tell of 
the many friends who spent longer or shorter time as guests of 
the Motherhouse; but they were many—both of clergy and laity. 

The sisters spent—as usual—their vacations in various places 
with relatives or friends. Mrs. Madsen arranged to attend the 
Bible school conducted during the month of June, 1920, by our old 
friends, the Rev. Kr. Anker and the Rev. K. M. Mathiesen, at Elk 
Horn, Iowa. The time spent there was to her truly a time of re- 
freshment and she returned with new vigor to take up the strenu- 
ous work of conducting the growing household responsibilities. 
Among the notes from that time one is found stating that during 
that spring she canned 300 quarts of rhubarb and 75 quarts of 
gooseberries from the Motherhouse garden. From year to year the 
sisters always had their regular monthly vacations and if special 
demands had been made on a sister special provisions were made 
for extra rest periods in which she might recuperate. 


A visit long to be remembered by those present was that of the 
Rev. A. Busch from Denmark. This venerable clergyman was chair- 
man of the Board of Foreign Missions in the mother country and 
one of the most outstanding and influential men in the Church 
of Denmark. He was now on a visitation tour to the extensive 
mission fields of that church in China and India and it was while 
passing through the United States of America that he made a 
number of stops. Only one day (Aug. 12, 1920) was he able to 
spend at the Motherhouse. The annual festival of that year had 
been arranged to follow immediately after his visit so that guests 
from a distance might get the benefit of it all. Even though Mr. 
Busch had traveled all night and just reached the Motherhouse in 
the morning, he declared himself willing to preach twice. At the 
morning service he preached on Rev. 15:2. He spoke as one who 
had grown old in the ‘service, and whose feet were perfectly at 
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home in the Holy of Holies. A large congregation had gathered 
not only from the vicinity but also from long distances and he 
spoke to. them of the Sea of Glass and the many experiences in 
relation to it. He spoke of the expectation of God’s people when 
they shall stand by the Sea of Glass where the eye penetrates clear 
through—also through the many things which were never under- 
stood. It is good for the people of God often to think of the time 
when they shall stand at the Sea of Glass. It is good to dwell there 
—even in anticipation.— 


At the afternoon service he spoke touchingly and emphatically 
on the word from Joshua 3:5. If Israel had not sanctified them- 
selves, nothing would have happened. When great things are not 
happening among us, it is not the Lord’s fault—-but because we do 
not sanctify ourselves. We desire to serve the Lord somc—but not 
altogether. Yet, the divided service is not recognized by the Lord. 
He expects the entire, the consecrated personality: mind, heart, 
and service—not one hand in the Lord’s hand—but both hands in 
His great hand. This is the Master’s demand upon His friends. 
That will do but nothing less. Both hands in His hands that He 
may do His work with them. Many are willing to give one hand— 
with a part of their life. About the other hand and the other part 
of their life they want themselves to dispose; the money; the busi- 
ness; the sweetheart, and the pleasures. All this they want them- 
selves to direct with the one hand; but Jesus must have both 
hands. This truth may restrict; may circumscribe one’s dealings 
with many of the world’s matters; but it attunes the heart to the 
will of God that He may do great things through them. Therefore, 
sanctify yourselves that the Lord may do great things for and 
with you. 

I was there and I am sure that the memory of this visit still in 
1943 is precious to all who were present on that occasion. He had 
spoken with such force that it had gone home to every attentive 
heart. While he appeared strong and vigorous, his sixty-six years 
had brought him near to the seventy; but he was dedicated to 
service. He left the Motherhouse early on August 13, 1943, in order 
to reach Salt Lake City for Sunday. 


So far the life of the community had been that of a family. At 
this meeting a small change was suggested by the pastor and it re- 
sulted in the election of a sister to be the senior in the group. 
Sister Ingeborg, who actually was the older in the group of sisters, 
was elected for a limited time. The pastor’s wife continuing as 
general buyer and supervisor of the kitchen and dining room. 


The Sunday, August 15, 1920, was very festive. Besides the 
regular eucharistic morning service one sister, Sister Ragna Knud- 
sen, was consecrated as a deaconess. In the afternoon of the same 
day a special guest was present for the first time. It was Miss 
Dagmar Mller, who was then just preparing to go to India as a 
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missionary to the Santals. Her message was greatly appreciated. 
Through the passing years Miss M@ller has been a dear guest at 
the Motherhouse whenever she has been back on furlough. 

May I here, before we close our talk, relate a little yet signifi- 
cant incident which happened in the late fall of 1920: The pastor 
stood outside of Nazareth conversing with a couple of men from 
Fort Morgan, nine miles west of the Motherhouse. Upon inquiry 
the pastor learned 
that the two men 
were Lutherans, 
and the older be- 
came quite en- 
thusiastic upon 
hearing that Eben- 
Ezer was a Lu- 
theran institution, 
for he had been 
so sure that it was 
Roman _ Catholic. 
He never made 
any inquiries, but 
he had often driv- 
en through the 
grounds and every 
time he had seen 
the church door 
standing open. He 
then _ concluded 
that it must be 
Roman Catholic. 
He was otherwise 
a good Lutheran 
and a member of 
the Missouri Syn- 
od in his town. He 
had never seen a 
Lutheran church 
door stand open 
through the week 
as a silent invita- 
tion to prayer. He was ignorant of the fact that in European Lu- 
theran countries it is becoming increasingly common to find the 
church open all day for prayer. 


Sister Ragna Knudsen, Consecrated August 15, 1920 


There are times when some unprincipled and unscrupulous 
person may drag “little” things into the lime-light in order to do 
harm or to glorify himself; but ordinarily observations of this 
nature may as a rule be found to spring from lack of knowledge 
or from lack of a general view and understanding of the thing 








itself. The well known 
Biblical student and 
writer Skovgaard - Pe- 
tersen urges the need 
of a horizon-wide view 
of life and matters rel- 
igious. Yes, we need 
to look beyond our 
back-yard fence out to 
the horizon—out to 
where heaven and earth 
meet. We Lutherans 
need it as much as 
any. 

During the latter 
part of the summer 
1920, the Rev. P. C. L. 
Hansen, then living in 
California, brought his 
sick wife from there, 
very sick with tuber- 
culosis. He too, was 
sick, but that was his 
heart and the altitude 
seemed to affect him 
unfavorably, so he 
went back shortly after 
arriving, and the two 

The Rev. and Mrs. P. L. C. Hansen. never met again. On 
the 10th of October she passed away and was buried in the 
private cemetery at Eben-Ezer. He was too sick to come to the 
funeral and it was not long after (Febr. 18, 1921) that he also 
closed his eyes in death. He was buried in California but about 
a year after his remains—through the kind interest of friends— 
were removed to Eben-Ezcr and interred by the side of his wife. 
The last days of these two people were pathetic. He was for many 
years a leading personality in Danish church circles throughout 
the land. No one can tell what may befall him before the end. 











The year had been a strenuous one and it began to tell. The 
sisters had from year to year had their annual vacation. The pas- 
tor’s wife had a vacation now and then. The pastor himself had 
taken no vacation since the first year. The work was pressing; 
the means were not plenty and some expansion was always going 
on. The need of more definite rest was felt more and more and 
there had for some time been talk of securing a place for that pur- 
pose. The time passed on, however, and nothing was done. By the 
fall of 1920 it became necessary for the pastor to go away for a 
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The Tombstone of Rev. and Mrs. Hansen. 


while and he went to Evergreen. The reason for choosing that 
place was that he knew a church was there where daily worship 
was conducted. He needed to get away from people but not from 
the Church. A couple of weeks of complete rest restored him in a 
remarkable way. He then became anxious to have all the Mother- 
house workers share in the quietness of the mountains. A house 
was found and taken for a short time for the purpose of accomo- 
dating several at one time. It was the first time any of them had 
gone to the mountains for a rest and all enjoyed it immensely 
returning to the daily tasks refreshed and with a more fervent 
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desire that a place might be found where a sister could go for her 
regular vacation—or as a special rest might be needed in order 
to keep up physical and spiritual vigor. The house just occupied 
was suitable in every way. It was well built and only a couple of 
years old. It was built by the late Dean Martyn Hart who for 
some forty years was the vencrable and influential Dean of St. 
John’s Cathedral in Denver. He and his family were English and 
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The Rev. M. Th. Jensen and E. Rosenberg. It was Jensen 
who was instrumental in getting Hansen's body moved to 
Ieben-Ezer—also in raising the Monument. 
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The Rest-Home at Evergreen. 
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A View from the Home to Black Mountain. 


when he, eighty some years old, passed away, his daughter, who 
had kept house for him, desired to return to England and wanted 
to dispose of the house. It was about New Year 1921 that it came 
tc the knowledge of the Eben-Ezer household that the house might 
be had. All were enthusiastic about the opportunity as they saw 
in it the merciful hand of God—for all realized that the time had 
come when something must be done and here was an opportunity 
for the Motherhouse to secure a resting place for its “unpaid” 
workers. Faithfully they 
were giving their ser- 
vices without asking for 
pay; but this very fact 
prevented. them from 
meeting expenses either 
for rest or other pur- 
poses. The ordinary hired 
helpers collecting what- 
ever salary they can 
siipulate can, of course, 
not expect the Mother- 
house to provide free va- 
cation and rest periods. 
After considerable mu- 





tual consultation and 
View from Chapel to Pilgrim’s Rest, prayer the place was Se€- 
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cured. Through the years it has proven a Godsend to those who 
availed themselves of its quiet restfulness and congenial Christian 
fellowship.:As the years went by the Motherhouse group felt that 
it was too good a thing to keep to themselves. The pastor told me 
on various occasions how he felt rebuked at the thought of fellow 
Christians who round about in various walks of life were in as 
much need of seasons of quiet retirement and meditation as any 
one else. So little by little some more space was added and a 
goodly number of friends have through the years taken advantage 
of the opportunity. It was not at any time the intention to gather 
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Mrs. Fogelstrom and Sister Alma for Afternoon Coffee. 


crewds there for that would undo the very purpose for which ar- 
rangements were being made, and the Old Man added: I myself, 
together with the pastor, sisters and sisters from a number of 
Motherhouses and others, have spent many happy days in conver- 
sation and worship under these very pinetrees or in that little 
sanctuary with its constant reminder of the Holy Presence. 


The pastor has told me of several events which to the little 
community were of outstanding interest and importance. There 
was the visit of our old professor, friend and now parish priest in 
the Kingo Church in Copenhagen, the Rev. Harald J. Kent. When 
he and his family in 1912 returned to the Mother-Church in Den- 
mark from the Danish Mission in Salt Lake City, they spent 
several weeks at the Eben-Ezer Motherhouse. Now he came back 
as a representative from the Mother-Church to the annual con- 
vention of the Synod visiting at the same time his former field of 
work in the Mormon Capital. But this time our venerable friend 
could only spend a few days in the little community at Eben-Ezer. 
On June 14, 1921 he preached in the Motherhouse church at a 
united service of the Danish Luth. Churches in the vicinity. He 
also made a short visit to the rest-home in the mountains and re- 
mained a few days with those resting there. While there he met 
the Rev. Canon Fr. Douglas, a nationally known hymnologist and 
authority on liturgics. The Canon, who has collected large collec- 
tions of Indian relics, explained most interestingly the meaning and 
place of these things in Indian life as they were found both in his 
private rooms and in the “numinous” little house-chapel. Of spec- 
ial interest is the buffalo hide with the painting of the Crucifixion, 
a production of early Spanish art. Only two others like it are found 








“Chapel-Of-Our-Merciful-Savior.” 





in America. Canon Douglas found it in an old Spanish Mission 
where it hung dangling on the ruined wall. 

Mr. Kent is now retired and spends considerable time in 
studying Danish Reformation liturgical literature. In 1937 he pub- 
lished a book on: “Highlights in the Reformation Orders of Ser- 
vice.” 

The summer of 1921 brought a large number of guests—more 
than usual, a very happy experience in the life of a community. 
Some came from California and others from far East, and a very 
special joy it was to see our old faithful friends Mr. and Mrs. M. 
Andersen from the Southern part of Texas, The Andersens remain- 








@ 

















~ ee 
ae Ss 





Two Veteran Sisters: 
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Gasman and Sister Martha Gensike. 


ed at the Motherhouse for a 
while and then went with 
others to the Rest-Home at 
Evergreen. This and many 
similar friendships have been 
precious experiences—truly as 
spices upon the routine of 
daily life. 


It was during the month of 
June that a terrific hailstorm 
went over the Motherhouse— 
spreading destruction every- 
where—on roofs and all win- 
dows facing the North. Even 
the heavy leaded church win- 
dows were crushed and the 
strips of lead holding the glass 
together were twisted into the 
most fantastic clusters. The 
damage to glass alone was at 
the time estimated at a couple 
of hundred dollars or more. 
The glass was soon replaced 
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and as the remainder of the summer was most favorable, the dam- 
age to vegetation soon disappeared. I was there at the time, said 
the Old Man, and I have often wondered at the rapidity with which 
nature in this fertile valley recovers itself. 


It was some time before 
the hailstorm — in the 
month of May that the 
pastor received a letter 
from Mrs. John H. John- 
son, Rankin, Ill., inform- 
ing the members of the 
community that her hus- 
band had passed away 
May 24, 1921 leaving a 
farm of 1220 acres to be 
divided equally between 
the Danish Children’s 
home in Chicago, the Dan- 
ish Old People’s Home in 
Visiting Sisters from Omaha, Philadel- Des Moines, Iowa, and 

phia, and Khen-Ezer. Eben-Ezer. About 10-12 
years before Mr. Johnson, in company with two other men, were 
returning f:<m California and made a stop to visit Eben-Ezer. 
Only once had the pastor met Mr. Johnson. It was at a Conven- 
ticn at Cedar Falis, Icwa, some years before. The three men were 

















The Rev. Harald Kent at Mben-Ezer June 14, 1921. He stands fifth 
from left—the short, stout, bald-headed man. 
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entertained as other visitors in those days and on leaving they left 
a contribution to the work, but no one thought any further about 
the visit. It was like so many others. It was not till after his 
passing that Eben-Ezer learned about his generosity towards it. 
The property was held by his widow so long as she lived. She 
passed away in 1942 and in due course of the execution of the will 
Eben-Ezer received its share of this inheritance. 

Just before the annual meeting the Motherhouse enjoyed the 
visit of Dr. and Mrs. Nielsen from Manchuria, China. It was the 
second time these dear friends visited Eben-Ezer and it was the 














Dr. and Mrs. Nielsen from Manchuria, China, Aug. 16, 1921. Dr. Niel- 
sen is the fifth from the right. Mrs. Nielsen stands on his right. 


hope that they might have been present at the annual festival; but 
it seemed impossible to arrange since their itinerary only allowed 
them one day at Eben-Ezer: Aug. the 16th. The gcod missionary 
spoke at a joint meeting of the Luth. churches and they proceed<d 
cn the journey which would remove them from us for years to 
come. They left with the well wishes of the entire community. 
The annual festival of that year began Aug. 18 and was as most of 
the festivals—a joyous event for all—for guests and no less for the 
household. On the Sunday, the last day of the festival, a real sur- 
prise was in store for the community. Without the knowledge of 
the Eben-Ezer folks, the neighbors had quietly raised the sum of 
$913 dollars and for it they had bought the latest model of a Ford 
(a 1921 model). In presenting the beautiful new car it was em- 
phasized that it was not for the business of the institution. It was 
for the sisters and those who belonged to the Motherhouse-family. 
To the sisters it was a real aid in getting around and they made 
full use of it for eleven years when Sister Sine traded it in for 
another and newer model. The donors explained that this time 
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The New Auto presented to the Workers at Eben-Ezer Aug. 21, 1921. 
In the front seat are Sister Sine and Sister Ingeborg. In the back seat 


Rev. Christiansen and his wife, Entering is Sister Ragna and approach- 
ing is Sister Wathrine. 


they would see to it that the money was spent for a car and so 
they bought it themselves and brought it in on the Sunday after- 
noon. Every one felt indebted for this beautiful act of remem- 
brance and of the evident appreciation of the unselfish service 
rendered by sisters, pastor and all. 


Rev. G. B. Christiansen, the venerable president of the board 
since it was first organized, had taken his wife along to the festival 
and these dear friends remained for several weeks visiting at the 
Motherhouse—and also at the mountain home. 


The first old man to come to Eben-Ezer, Mr. N. Andersen, 
passed away late in the fall of 1921. It was a long time he was 
there—since 1906—but he had so endeared himself to all that he 
generally was thought of as the grandfather to the whole family. 
It was with hesitation he was first admitted, but it all developed to 
become one of the most satisfying activities of the Motherhouse. 
Since then, many lonely souls have found a shelter and a home 
where he paved the way. 


At the end of May, 1922, Mr. C. Larsen, accompanied by his 
son Harald, visited Eben-Ezer for the last time. He had been a 
faithful friend since the very beginning of the work; but now he 
was sick and sick to death. Yet at that time no one realized that 
in a few short weeks he .wauld be in eternity. He had written from 
his home in Los Angeles, Calif., that if at all possible he would 
arrive at Eben-Ezer on Saturday, May 27, in‘order to attend the 

















From Mr. Larsen's last visit to Eben-lMzer. He stands third from the left 


Sunday morning Communion and to spend the day with the Eben- 
Ezer family. This he did and it proved to be a blessed day. The 
cld folks clung to him and for days after his departure, he was the 
center of their conversation. The accompanying picture was taken 
on Monday, the 29th of May, just before these two dear friends 
left for Chicago. The pastor met him once more at the Church 
Convention in Chicago. So soon as that was over he entered the 
Augustana Hospital to submit to an operation by Dr. Ochsner. On 
June 24, 1922 he passed away, 71 years old. On the 28th of June, 
he was laid to rest in Racine, Wis. at the side of his wife. It was 
no small sum he through the years had contributed to Eben-Ezer. 
He had erected the commodious Home for old folks in Des Moines 
and his charities were many. At Eben-Ezer he will always be 
remembered with gratitude. Blessed be his memory. 

Looking over the notes written at that time there is a tempta- 
tion to mention names of many visitors who spent shorter or longer 
periods of time at the Motherhouse; but it must be passed over. { 
For a number of years the Denver pastor, Rev. J. P. Christiansen, 
and family had made it a rule to spend half of their month’s vaca- 
tion at the Motherhouse. Both he and his wife have now passed 
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Rev. and Mrs. G. B. Christiansen in front of All 
Saints Church 


away. There was another guest and his wife which can not be 
passed by without mention. It was Rev. and Mrs. A. P. Hansen 
from Council Bluffs, Iowa. He and the pastor had been classmates 
in the seminary. Later their ways had parted and they met only 
occasionally. The jubilant spirit and simple faith of this brother 
is not easily forgotten. It was in September and they were return- 
ing from mission meetings in Denver. They moved to the West 
Coast for a few year’s service and then went to Denmark in 1927 
where he passed away the same year. Thank God for all the 
friends and the joy they have brought with them to this small 
community—far on the Western plains. 

The venerable president of the Board of Trustees, Rev. G. B. 


Christiansen, and wife had come to make their home at Eben-Ezer. 
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A small, pleasant apartment had been fitted up for them, and their 
coming proved, indeed an enrichment of the daily life at the 
Motherhouse—both spiritually and otherwise. They had come in 
connection with the annual festival and had just gotten their 
things set in place when the Japanese convert, Mr. Inadomi, came 
to the Motherhouse for a visit. The Christiansens had the plea- 
sure of welcoming the young Japanese who was very close to the 
heart of the old church leader. It will be remembered that Mr. 
Christiansen had been the honored president of the synod for 25 
years and thus had been in the midst of the synodical activities. 
Not long after they left for California intending to spend the win- 
ter there and along the coast. 


The one boiler which was installed years ago was now taxed to 
capacity and it was realized that an additional boiler would be 
needed to care for the radiation which might be added. This led 
to the undertaking of new work. During the summer a new and 
larger boilerhouse was erected with room not only for one more 
boiler for heating, but also for a high pressure boiler for the in- 
tended laundry, for water softener and still more expansion in 
course of time. The old boiler was re-set and a second one added 
in 1928. 


But I see that it is time for me to close my story. Only a few 
minutes and the refectory gong will call to supper. All dispersed 
to get ready for the evening meal. 
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